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THE COMIC YOU HOLD IN YOUR HANDS IS PART OF THE CHRONOLOGICAL, FACSIMILE 
REPRINTING OF THE FAMOUS (AND INFAMOUS!) EC COMICS LINE OF THE EARLY 1950s! WE 
STARTED WITH THE FIRST ISSUE OF EACH TITLE AND ARE ON OUR WAY TO THE BITTER 
END! GET ON THE BANDWAGON, AND FILL IN THE GAPS IN YOUR COLLECTION FROM THIS 
BACKLIST!! 
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THE EMPIRE OF RUBY ED COFFEY KNOWS NO BORDERS...HE HAS MANY EYES... WATCHING THE STRANGE AND SECRET PLACES WHERE 
THE SEEDS OF HISTORY BEGIN TO STIR! INTO THE MESSAGE CENTER OF A BROWNSTONE HOUSE IN NEW YORK'S 
FAST 60'5 COMES THE NORD OF THESE STIRRINGS ... SOMETIMES FOLLOWED BY SWIFT, DEADLY... 


HAH ! COULD HAVE ZA \\ BOSS! MESSAGE IN FROM 
DROPPED YOU EASY Ё | COPENHAGEN / YOU BETTER: 
THAT TIME, CANNON, SEE IT! LOOKS HOT! 


15 ONE OF THE A WHEEL IS RIGHT / HE COMMANDED A BRIGADE WITH 


IMPORTANT... IT'S BIG! | RED'S TOP TROUBLE THE EIGHTH ROUTE ARMY... HE ORGANIZED TWO 
YOU REMEMBER THIS < SHOOTERS... A WHEEL! RESISTANCE MOVEMENTS DURING THE WAR... HE 
GEORGI CAPEK THE - OVERHAULED THE INTERNAL SECURITY ORGANIZATION 
CABLE TALKS ABOUT? E IN THE AMERICAN PARTY AFTER THE WAR ! OWE OF 
= MOSCOW'S FAIR-HAIRED BOYS, 
IS FRIEND GEORGI / LATELY, 
HE'S BEEN OPERATING 
IN EAST EUROPE... BUT 
NOW HE'S ON А BOAT 
DUE TO DOCK IN 
MONTREAL DAY 
AFTER TOMORROW / 





BON JOUR, MONSIEUR 
ED, BON JOUR! 
YOUR CAR IS 


TWO DAYS LATER A SLEEK, SPECIALLY 
FITTED, DEHAVILLAND COMET JET CLEARS 
РОК А LANDING AT DORVAL AIRPORT / 


HERE SHE COMES...SHE'S A 
SWEDISH FREIGHTER! BIG 
BABY TO BE DOCKING 
THIS FAR UP RIVER, 
ISN'T SHE š 








RUBY ED'S STEELY EYES SHIFT CASUALLY 
TO TWO TRENCH-COATED MEN... HE 
READS EXCITEMENT IN THE TENSE 
SET OF THEIR SHOULDERS... 


HOW РО 
YOU CALL 
THEM, BOSS? 


R.C.M.P., PROBABLY / 
WE AREN'T THE 
ONLY ONES WITH 
AN INTELLIGENCE 

SERVICE, DUKE / U.S, 

MILITARY INTELLIGENCE 
MAY ВЕ HERE,TOO ! 


WE HAVE THE CITY STAKED OUT AS 
YOU DIRECTED, BOSS! САРЕК HAS 
NOT LEFT THE BOAT UP RIVER... 
SO WE WILL BE READY FOR HIM 
HERE / WE HAVE FAST RADIO- 
EQUIPPED CARS ON ALL THE 
MAIN STREETS LEADING UP 
FROM THE PIER... AND ON ALL 
BRIDGES. НЕ CAN GO NOWHERE 
ON THE ISLAND OF MONTREAL OR 
OFF IT, WITHOUT OUR KNOWING IT! 


HERE HE COMES... BY GUM! 
HE'S A BIG ONE, TOO! HUM... 
HE'S ФОТ A WOMAN WITH 
HIM ! 
ED! LOOK! THOSE TWO 
APES OVER. THERE JUST 
MADE. HIM, TOO! 





"THERE HE GOES,"RUBY ED SAYS, "AND THERE 
GO YOUR APES AFTER HIM! COME ON... I WANT 
HIM BEFORE THE AUTHORITIES GET TO HIM ! “ 








SNAKING THEIR WAY UP THROUGH THE NARROW, ANCIENT WATERFRONT RUBY ED'S CAR SLIDES BY AS THE TWO MOUNTIES" HURRY INTO 
STREETS THE THREE CARS TURN AT LAST INTO 5НЕКВКООКЕ 5 HEAVY THE ROOMING HOUSE ENTRANCE... THEN IT SWERVES INTO THE 
TRAFFIC, THEN QUICKLY INTO MANSFIELD WHERE CAPEK'S CAR STOPS.. CURB AND COFFEY'S MEN SETTLE DOWN TO AWAIT DEVELOPMENTS / 


7 KEEP CRUISING, CANNON... THEY'RE 
GOING INTO THAT OLD ROOMING 
HOUSE! YOU KNOW... I CAN'T 
FIGURE OUT WHY HE'S CARRYING Д 

А WOMAN WITH HIM / 


MOMENTS LATER CAPEK AND THE WOMAN HURRY | COME ON, DUKE / SOMETHING H К On..oH/ WHAT HAVE 
DOWN THE STEPS TO THEIR WAITING САК..ТНЕ | HAPPENED IN THERE AND I WE НЕКЕ / 
ENGINE ROARS AND THEY HURTLE AWAY / WANT TO SEE WHAT! CORDEY! 

| Pu m YOU AND CANNON TAIL CAPEK / 


К 


ЖШ 


BROKEN NECKS! ) YEAH...AND NOW МАТ A MINUTE, | HUMPH / THAT'S HOURS LATER....IN THE HEADQUARTERS 
BOTH OF THEM! < HE'S А COP KILLER | |Boss..THESE | ODD! DUKE...THIS | CORDEY HAS SET UP FOR RUBY ED. MINUTE 
CAESAR'S GHOST! |AND WE CAN'T GUYS AREN'T /PLOT GETS THICKER| BY MINUTE, NEWS ARRIVES FROM COFFEY'S 
BUT THIS CAPEK | AFFORD TO PLAY COLDLY EFFICIENT ORGANIZATION... 
IS ONE TOUGH / HIM ANY LONGER! 
WE'LL HAVE TO A PAR OF < LET'S GO FIND ALL RIGHT... HE'S HOLED UP 
CALL THE POLICE! RED CAPEK ! IN THE EAST END... LET'S 
TORPEDOES! KEEP AN EYE ON HIM! I 
CAN'T FIGURE OUT WHAT 
HE'S UP TO SO WE'LL 
LET HIM MOVE FIRST 





FOR FIVE DAYS THEY WAIT. WATCHING 
WITH ONE HAND, RUBY ED KEEPS TRACK 
OF HIS VAST ORGANIZATION, THE OTHER 
CONTROLS PATIENT YOUNG MEN AT TRAIN STATIONS, 


BOSS! CORDEY'S CALUN 
HE SAYS CAPEK'S 
MOVING OUT! 


^ CANNON! 
GET TO THE 


+++ AIRPORT AND BRIDGES! THEIR FOX HAS GONE 
TO GROUND...BUT SOONER OR LATER НЕ WILL 


START RUNNING AGAIN...AND THEY ARE READY! 


MOMENTS LATER THE POWERFUL, 205 Н.Р., 

RADIO-EQUIPPED VEHICLE GUIDES SMOOTHLY 

INTO TRAFFIC WITH ITS THREE GRIM RIDERS / 
CORDEY TO BOSS! OUR MAN 
LOOKS LIKE HE'S HEADED FOR 
JACQUES CARTIER BRIDGE ! 
WE'LL MAKE IT BEFORE YOU 

DO SO KEEP IN TOUCH! 


CORDEY / THIS 15 COFFEY! KNOCK THAT 
RED CAR OFF! I WANT CAPEK WHOLE 


AND ABLE TO TALK.. 


HE CAN TELL US A 


HERE'S A FUNNY ONE, RUBY/ IT DOESN'T 
LOOK LIKE EITHER THE CANADIAN ОК, 
THE U.5. SECURITY FORCES KNOW 
CAPEK'S AROUND! BUT... ALL OUR 
BOYS ARE REPORTING RED PLANTS! 
THEY'RE EVERYWHERE WE ARE.. 
EXCEPT THEY DON'T KNOW WHERE 
CAPEK 15...AND WE DO! 4 


CORDEY TO THE BOSS! TROUBLE... 
ED! THE REDS MADE CAPEK AT THE 
BRIDGE AND THEY'VE СОТ А CAR 
ON HIS TAIL! HE'S BURNING UP 
ROUTE 9... HEADED SOUTH... BUT 
THEY'RE FASTER AND I THIN 
THEY'RE GOING TO TRY TO FORCE 
OFF THE ROAD! 


LOT/ WE WANT TO KNOW ABOUT 
EASTERN EUROPE! 


AN INSTANT LATER CORDEY'S CAR CLOSES WITH THE SURPRISED REDS... 
THERE 15 THE SUDDEN, SHOCKING РИМ -PUM OF A SUB-MACHINE GUN 
AND THE RED CAR VEERS CRAZILY OUT OF CONTROL АТ ТО М.Р.Н. 





FRIEND CORDEY IS NOTHING 


IF МОТ THOROUGH! LOOK < RIGHT AT ROUTE 


BOSS...TAKE A HOURS LATER ...|N А SHABBY HOTEL КООМ ..GEORGI CAPEK, 


THE EXECUTIONER OF SAN CLEMENTE, SITS AND PONDERS HIS FATE! 


WHAT HE DID TO THAT 52! OUR BIRD 15 = т JT 


HEAP! WAIT A MINUTE ... STOPPING IN 
HEMMINGFORD ! MOST SURELY IT WUS OUR FRIENDS 


HERE НЕ IS AGAIN ! 


WE ARE NOT SAFE YET! BUT I HAF 

KILLED TWO OF DEM... AND MORE 

I WILL KILL IF DEY TRY TO 
STOP US! 


PUT DOWN THE 
ARTILLERY, САРЕК! | ONNERSTAND... 
IT WON'T DO YOU / IT IS YOU... 
ANY GOOD... RUBY ED COFFEY 
YOU'RE MY +. WHO WUS IN 
PIGEON AND ODOER CAR? 
I CAN TAKE YOU 

А 


ANY TIME Г WANT TO/ 
СИ 
0, 
ГА 


І DO NOT ONNERSTAND, LITTLE ONE / 


IN THE CAR THAT TRIED TO STOP US... 
BUT WHO WUS IN THE ОРРЕК CAR? 


QUICK f INTO THE ODDER 
ROOM ! THIS MAY В 














DROP YOUR. )COMRADE TRAITOR! | | GREGOR! WHAT 
GUN ! DROP COMRADE PIG / ARE YOU DOING 
ІТ, COMRADE! / WHAT A CATCH... IN CANADA? 
THE WALL STREET 
IMPERIALIST, COFFEY, 
AND HIS FILTHY TooL, 
CAPEK! 





STUPID SWINE! YOU, WHO SHOULD 
KNOW OUR METHODS BETTER THAN 
ANYONE ... YOU ASK THAT! DID YOU 
THINK WE'D LET YOU RUN OFF 
KNOWING WHAT YOU KNOW? DID 


YOU REALLY THINK THERE WAS A Y] 


PLACE YOU COULD HIDE FROM 
US? NOW... 


THERE ARE ) OKAY, DUKE ...GO WATCH 

MORE OF <THE STAIRS WHILE I 

THEM OUT- GET CAPEK AND HIS 

SIDE, BOSS! J LADY ORGANIZED! 

Р WE'LL BLAST OUR 

WAY OUT OF HERE AND 
GET BACK TO 
HEADQUARTERS FOR 


WATCHING THE DRAMA, RUBY ED SMILES 
AS HE FINALLY UNDERSTANDS MUCH 
.. THEN OVER HIS SHOULDER, НЕ 


А 
шоқ 


ГА) 


GOING TO HAVE А 
BABY... HER TIME IT 
155 COME! WE MUST 

GET ТО А HOSPITAL... 


QUICK / 





BY GUM... THIS 15 А TWIST I NEVER AQUICK LOOK THROUGH LACE CURTAINS AT THE ... CALMLY, THEY MOVE ACROSS THE LAWN... THIS 
EXPECTED.!! OKAY, CAPEK...PICK HER UP | STREET...THEN RUBY AND DUKE ERUPT INTO THE 15 OLD STUFF FOR THEM..THEIR FLAMING GUNS 
AND FOLLOW US OUT! CANNON HAS THE BEHIND WHICH CAPEK MOYES.,, 
CAR UP THE STREET... DUKE AND I 

WiLL COVER YOU AS YOU GET HER 

TO IT! 


SWIFTLY, THEY REACH THE CAR AS CAPEK THRUSTS HIS WIFE INSIDE. THE REDS CHARGE DESPERATELY AS THE VEHICLE ROARS AWAY... 


- Ў (се 


DON'T STOP ІМ TOWN .., THEY АКЕ FOLLOW- BE CAREFUL! MY WIFE... YOU GO TOO | MINUTES LATER...UNDER САРЕК5 SURPRISINGLY 
ING US! TURN LEFT AT THE NEXTCROSS- FAST! WE WILL CRASH ! | CONCISE DIRECTIONS... THE CAR SWINGS TO A FAST 
ROAD AND GO STRAIGHT SOUTH! THERE DON'T WORRY SMOOTH STOP IN FRONT OF А SMALL HOSPITAL ! 


1$ А HOSPITAL IN THE FIRST TOWN WE ABOUT CANNON, 
GET YOUR WIFE INSIDE, CAPEK! 


COME TO! MISTER... HE'S DRIVEN ; 
THE GRAND PRIX FOR 6 НЕКЕ COME YOUR PLAYMATES 
THE FERRARI WORKS! : = 





CAESAR'S GHOST! BUT THEY'RE ANXIOUS 
TO LAY HANDS ON THIS CAPEK, BOSS! 
HERE THEY 


THROUGH А HAIL OF BULLETS, THE GIGANTIC 
CAPEK LEAPS UP THE STAIRS INTO THE SAFETY 
OF THE HOSPITAL... BEHIND HIM... SUPDEN SILENCE! 


VagouT TIME! I'VE 
BEEN WONDERING 
WHEN THIS PRIVATE 


LOOK ! COPS 
MOVING IN! THE 


WAR WOULD DRAW 


COME AGAIN / 
SOME ATTENTION! 2 


YEAH... CAPEK WAS A 
BIG MAN AND BIG MEN 
DON'T RESIGN FROM THE 
PARTY! LET ‘EM HAVE IT! 





HI-YI-YI-YI ...COME, MY FRIENDS ... МУ 
GOOD FRIENDS... CONGRATULATE- МЕ! 
I HAVE A SON! А SON! I WILL NAME 
НІМ А NAME FOR EACH OF YOU !... 
BECAUSE НЕ OWES YOU HIS LIFE ... 
HIS GOOD LIFE! HI-YI ! NEVER HAS 
GEORGI CAPEK BEEN 50 HAPPY! 


= 


STRATEGY? COME ON INSIDE...I 

WHAT DO YOU | THINK YOU'LL SEE 

MEAN, EDZ / FOR YOURSELF IN 
JUST А MINUTE / 


8055...00 YOU | YEP! NEW YORK STATE... 
KNOW WHERE / WE CROSSED THE 
WE ARE? BORDER A LITTLE WHILE 
AGO ! I'M BEGINNING ТО 
GET CAPEK'S 
YOU'RE RIGHT! | STRATEGY 
THOSE ARE 
STATE TROOPERS 
DOWN THERE! 


















































I FIGURED THAT \ YES... YES / I GLADLY PAY THE PRICE OF 

YOU FINALLY MY CRIMES IN THIS COUNTRY... THERE 

CAUGHT ON, EH, | IS MUCH I САМ DO TO MAKE IT UP... 

САРЕК2 YOU'VE MUCH I CAN TELL YOU ABOUT... 

COME OVER TO | ABOUT THEM IT (S ENOUGH FOR ME 

OUR SIDE ! THAT...BORN HERE... МУ SON WILL 
SHARE THE GOOD THINGS THAT IN ALL 
WORLD I HAVE FOUND ONLY IN AMERICA ! 


50 FAR? HA! HALF THE 

WORLD I CROSS TO GET 
TO THIS HOSPITAL! MEN І 
HAVE KILLED TO GET HERE! 
YOU KNOW WHY? BECAUSE 


OKAY, CHUM ... CONGRATULATIONS / 
BUT LET'S TAKE SOME TIME 
OUT TO LEVEL WITH ME / 
HOW IS IT WE CAME 50 
FAR TO FIND А HOSPITAL? 


MY SON 15 NOW AN 
AMERICAN CITIZEN! THEY CAN 
DO WHAT THEY WANT TO ME... 
BUT FOREVER MY SON IS AN 
AMERICAN ! 


WASHAKIE, GREAT WAR CHIEF OF THE SHOSHONI...YOU ARE THE IMPLACABLE HATER OF SIOUX AND CROW... 
YOU HAVE LED THE SHOSHONI AGAINST MANY ENEMIES...BUT YOU HAVE READ THE SMOKE SIGNALS 
OF THE WHITE MEN'S GUN AND HAVE SEEN AN ENEMY YOU CAN NOT BEAT... 5О NOW YOU АКЕ 
THE PEACEMAKER, FRIEND OF THE WHITE MAN... YET, STILL... 


HEAR. МЕ... HEAR WASHAKIE, 
YOUR CHIEF! I TELL YOU THE 
WHITE MAN'S IRON HORSE MOVES 
DEEPER INTO OUR COUNTRY... HIS 
SINGING WIRES ARE EVERYWHERE... 
BUT STILL WASHAKIE DOES NOT 
CALL FOR WAR! THEY ARE FALSE 
VOICES AMONG YOU WHO COUNSEL 
WAR... FOR, WASHAKIE TELLS YOU 
THIS THING, NEVER AGAIN DOES RED 
MAN BEAT WHITE МАМ.” OUR DAY 
OF POWER 15 OVER...PEACE 15 

OUR, TRAIL / 


WASHAKIE IS STRONG... AND WISE...WASHAKIE HAS AND THE AMBITIOUS MEN WHO WOULD SIT WH 


LED HIS PEOPLE WELL... JEALOUS OF THEIR INTERESTS WASHAKIE SITS AT THE COUNCIL... WHO WOULD 
«+ AND HIS PEOPLE LISTEN TO HIM NOW... ALL WALK IN THE MARKS WHERE WASHAKIE WALKS 


SAVE А FEW, THE HOTHEADS... 


el 


А! 


( Д/ 


| 
| 


ГА 


... THESE SPEAK OF МАК! 


THEY TAKE THEY TAKE THE FOOD LISTEN, SHOSHONI! 
OUR LAND... | FROM OUR. MOUTHS ! LISTEN TO THE WORDS 


THEY LIE 


OF WHITE HORSE/ FOLLOW 
ME AND WE WILL HURL 
THE WHITE MAN BACK 
AGAINST THE 
MOUNTAINS HE 





AND PAINTED RIDERS ROAR DOWN OUT OF THE HILLS... 


SOUTH ALONG THE PLATTE... EAST TO THE MEDICINE 


BOW AND THE LARAMIE... STRIKING IN BLIND RAGE AT 


WAR! 


RANCHES, WAGON TRAINS. 


BUT WASHAKIE... WISE WASHAKIE.... HE KNEW WHAT 
WOULD COME NEXT’ THE SHARP BRAZEN NOTE 

OF A STUBBY BUGLE...A GAILY COLORED PENNANT 
FLICKERING OVER A HILLTOP... THE LONGKNIVES 7 


AND EVENTUALLY THE SURVIVORS RETURN, TAILS 
BETWEEN THEIR LEGS, TO THE TIPIS OF THEIR 
FATHERS! SULLENLY, THEY STAN BEFORE THEIR 
CHIEF..." WHO ARE YOU2" WASHAKIE ASKS COLDLY... 


WE ARE SHOSHONIS... 
AS OUR CHIEF 
WELL KNOWS! 


YOU ARE NOT SHOSHONIS 
. YOU HAVE BEEN WHIPPED 
LIKE DOGS... SHOSHONIS DO 
NOT GET WHIPPED! 


UNWARY WHITES FALL EASY PREY TO THE SUDDEN, BLAZ - 
ING ATTACKS... THE RENEGADE SHOSHONIS ARE MADE 
BOLD BY THEIR SUCCESS... AND TURN THEIR ANGER 
AGAINST SETTLEMENTS! 


HARD RIDERS... HARD MEN WITH THE SMALL BROWN 
TOBACCO CUD IN ONE CHEEK AND FLASHING DEATH 
IN THEIR TWO HANDS FOR RAMPAGING SHOSHONIS 
WHO РО NOT LISTEN ТО WASHAKIE / 


LISTEN TO WASHAKIE... YOU WHO ARE NOT 
SHOSHONIS!/! WASHAKIE IS THE CHIEF OF THE 
SHOSHONIS... HIS PEOPLE LISTEN TO HIS WORDS! 
WASHAKIE NOW LEADS HIS PEOPLE ТО А NEW 
RESERVATION IN THE WIND RIVER COUNTRY... 
THIS COUNTRY, THE WHITE MAN GIVES US BY 
TREATY! YOU ARE WELCOME TO JOIN US IF 

YOU WOULD LISTEN TO WASHAKIE! 





50 THE UNHAPPY RENEGADES RETURN TO THEIR PEOPLE 
«ВИТ THEIR TONGUES ARE NOT STILLED...AND THEIR RESENT- 
MENT SMOULDERS AND THEY TELL EACH OTHER "WE WERE 
NOT WRONG... WASHAKIE WAS WRONG!" 


HAI! НЕ 15 АМ 
OLD WOMAN... 


HAD HE BEEN 
AT THE HEAD 


HE SHOULD BE 


WE WOULD NOT 
HAVE BEEN WHIPPED! 


MANY SUMMERS HAD WASHAKIE LED THE SHOSHONI TO 
BATTLE... MANY SCALPS HAD WASHAKIE TAKEN...MANY 
TIMES HAD WASHAKIE COUNTED COUPS AGAINST THE 
CROW AND THE LAKOTA... THIS BEFORE WHITE 
HORSE HAD STRENGTH TO BEND А BOW! 

NOT WASHAKIE SPEAKS PEACE AND SUDDENLY 

НЕ 15 АМ OLD WOMAN... SO BE /7/! 


UNNOTICED, WASHAKIE SLIPS FROM 
THE VILLAGE THAT NIGHT... GONE IS 
HIS WAR BONNET...GONE ARE THE 

SYMBOLS OF THE WARRIOR-CHIEF... 


ІШ | AN 


ШІ 


Nh 
N 


М 


HERE IS THE WOLF PROWLING... THE 
SAVAGE HUNTER... 
THE ESSENTIALS OF МАК... МОЕ 
TO THE ENEMY HE SEEKS! 


WE WILL NOT FOLLOW WASHAKIE TO THE WIND 
RIVER... THIS 15 OUR LAND / MANY OF OUR 
PEOPLE WISH TO STAY HERÉ AND DEFEND IT! 
LET WASHAKIE LEAD THE OLD WOMEN AWAY... 
WE WILL STAY WITH WHITE HORSE 

AND FIGHT! 


WASHAKIE ... THE GRIZZLED WAKKIOR... TURNS AND STALKS 
AWAY TO HIS LODGE... НЕ SHOOES HIS WIVES FROM 
THE FIRE AND CROUCHES BY IT TO MAKE MEDICINE, 
AND MIX... WAR РАМТ. 


AND HERE 15 THE PREY...NOT EASY 
PREY, TO BE SURE, FOR THESE ARE 
LAKOTA WARRIORS... THE PRAIRIE 
CAVALRY ... THE SIOUX/ 


STKIPPED TO 





HOURS AFTER LEAVING HIS VILLAGE, 
WASHAKIE CUTS THE LAKOTA'S 
TRAIL... PATIENTLY, НЕ STALKS 
UNTIL AN UNWARY ONE LAGS BEHIND! 


THE STRUGGLE 15 SHORT, SHARP... 
FINAL / 


THE LAKOTAS POUND PAST THEIR 
FALLEN BROTHER, RACING EACH 


OTHER FOR THE HONOR OF COUNT- 


ING COUPS ON A LONE ENEMY. 


THE SIOUX DOZES IN HIS SADULE... 
SECUKE IN THE ALERTNESS OF HIS 
BROTHERS... WHO UNFORTUNATELY, 
HAVE LEFT HIM BEHIND... 


AND FOR А WELL-EARNED VICTORY 


... А TROPHY! 


THE LAKOTAS TURNED BACK... 
THEY COME LIKE THE WIND! 


BUT WASHAKIE 15 A CURLY WOLF 


AND HE LEADS THEM TO А BATTLE- 
GROUND OF HIS OWN CHOOSING... 
THROUGH A PASS OF JUTTING ROCKS! 


THE SUN-DRUGGED LAKOTA IS 
DRAGGED FROM HIS PONY... STEEL 
ARMS EMBRACE HIM AS HE 
STRUGGLES TO REACH HIS KNIFE... 


THE LAKOTA PONY IS FAST... 

BUT IT WOULD BE A SHAME 

TO LEAVE THREE LAKOTA 
SCALPS BEHIND! 


HE DROPS A LOOP OF LAKOTA ROPE 
OVER А SUGAR LOAF OF ROCK ... 
HURLS HIMSELF FROM THE 
SADDLE AND BRACES / 





THE FIRST OF THE ENEMY SWINGS THROUGH THE PASS AT DEAD RUN...SUDDENLY! WASHAKIE POUNCES LIKE THE COUGAR! 
- 
К HIS HAIR CAN WAIT... THE 
OTHERS WILL BE ON ME 
ІМ А MOMENT / 


WASHAKIE'S HEART IS BIG WITH HE PUSHES HIS TOUGH, LITTLE PONY 


AND HERE HE CLOSES HIS NEXT 
TRIUMPH AS HE SPRINGS LIGHTLY TO THE LIMIT OF ITS SPEED... WHEN 
INTO THE SADDLE...HIS MIND 15 
ALREADY BUSY WITH A PLAN / 


TRAP... FOR THE LAKOTAS ARE 
BRAVE ... BUT LIKE FOOLISH 
VILLAGE DOGS FIGHTING A WOLF/ 


HE HAS OPENED A LEAD, HE 
HEADS FOR TREES... 


WASHAKIE RISES OVER HIS THIRD FOR WASHAKIE HAS FINISHED «MEETING HIS ENEMY FACE ТО 
VICTIM... HE STANDS AND GAZES = RUNNING... NOW IT IS MAN FACE ON EVEN TERMS...HE BRACES 
CALMLY AT THE REMAINING SIOUX AGAINST MAN AND WASHAKIES HIS LANCE AGAINST HIS FOOT TO 
WARRIOR CHARGING HIM / FEELS THE WILD THRILL OF... MEET THE SIOUX CHARGE / 





THE SIOUX AND THE SHOSHONI CRASH TOGETHER ... 
THERE IS А SHRIEK OF AGONY FROM THE LUNG- 


PIERCED PONY AND MEN AND ANIMAL ARE HURLED 


VIOLENTLY INTO THE DIRT/ 


THEIR WEAPONS SHATTER TOGETHER THEN THEY ARE ROLLING ON THE 


GROUND CLAWING FOR KNIVES... 
THEIR FAVORITE WEAPON / 


AND THEIR BODIES STRAIN TO 
WIN AN ADVANTAGE 


LEAVES you 
4 HAIR ТО WEAR 


YOUNG AGAINST OLD... YOUTH'S SAVAGE FURY AGAINST 
THE CUNNINGLY APPLIED STRENGTH OF THE SEASONED 
WARRIOR ...INCH BY INCH... TRICK BY TRICK... THE 

BATTLE GOES TO WASHAKIE / 


THE MEN RISE QUICKLY WHILE THE PONY THRASHES 
OUT ITS LIFE... WASHAKIE LEAPS TO THE ATTACK, 
HIS САРТИКЕР LANCE FLICKING IN AND OUT, REACH- 
ING FOR THE LAKOTA WARRIOR'S THROAT! 


OLD ONE ... NOW WILL 
YOU CROSS THE 
SLIPPERY LOG TO 
THE HAPPY HUNTING 
GROUNDS / 


€0-0-C0-0 KOLA! IT IS 

А BRAVE SPEECH FOR ONE 

WHO WEARS NO 
FEATHERS / 


THEN IT IS А TEST OF POWER... 
THE YOUNG LAKOTA'S ARMS 
AGAINST THE ARMS OF WASHAKIE ! 


IT SEEMS THE SIOUX ARE NOT SUCH HARD 
WARRIORS AS IN THE DAYS OF MY YOUTH! 
FOUR DOG SOLDIERS IN ONE DAY IS MORE 
THAN WASHAKIE HAS FOUGHT BEFORE! OH... 
WHAT А SONG I CAN SING OF THIS WHEN I 
RETURN TO THE COUNCIL FIRE! 
BUT FIRST... TO REST AND 

HUNT SOME MORE! 





AND SO IT IS THAT DAYS PASS AND WASHAKIE 15 МОТ SUDDENLY... | / AND WHO HAS SEEN THE SCALP 

SEEN IN HIS LODGE... AND, AT THE COUNCIL FIRES, POLE IN THE LODGE OF WHITE 

WHITE HORSE GROWS BOLDER IN HIS SPEECH WASHAKIE ! < HORSE? WHO REMEMBERS А 

AND IN HIS CLAIMS FOR LEADERSHIP! COME BACK! | BATTLE WHITE HORSE WON НЕДЕ, 

» С ME, МУ BROTHERS...FOR WASHAKIE 

IS THE GREAT WARRIOR OF THE 
SHOSHONI... HEAR OF THE 
COUPS WASHAKIE HAS MADE! 


WHITE HORSE TELLS YOU THIS... MASHAKIE IS МО 
MORE ! HE WAS OLD... LIKE А DOG, НЕ HAS GONE OFF 
TO DIE! HE HAS GONE FROM OUR LODGES... BUT, 4 
REJOICE, FOR WHITE HORSE WILL LEAD HIS я 
PEOPLE ! WHITE HORSE HAS 

GONE TO BATTLE MANY 

TIMES / WHO REMEMBERS 

WHEN WASHAKIE LAST 

WENT TO WAR? 


VTA 





SEE THE SEVEN SCALPS THAT ~ | ..ВУ GREAT CUNNING AND BRAVERY 
WASHAKIE HAS TAKEN FROM OUR WASHAKIE HUNTED DOWN THE 
ENEMIES... LAKOTAS AND ENEMY AND KILLED HIM... HUNTED 
ABSOROKE... HEAR HOW FOUR. LAKOTAS TOGETHER АМО 
WASHAKIE WENT ALONE INTO BROUGHT BACK THEIR SCALPS... 
THE WILDERNESS TO FIND MET THE CROWS IN THEIR OWN 
THE. ENEMY... HUNTING GROUNDS... 


... WHO AMONG SHOSHONI HAS DONE 
THESE THINGS? WHO IS SO GREAT 
А WARRIOR AS WASHAKIEZ OH, 
WASHAKIE IS LIKE PE'TA, THE 
GOLDEN EAGLE, AND LIKE MA 
KU'YI, THE GREY WOLF! WHO IS 
FIRST AMONG THE SHOSHONI Z 












OD 
OH, GREAT IS E WASHAKIE 
WASHAKIE ! 1⁄4 


HEAR GREAT 


} OH...WA КІ СОМ?А, 
WASHAKIE ! 


WASHAKIE / 





OH GREAT IS WASHAKIE / 
WHITE HORSE IS 
NOTHING / WHITE 
HORSE SAYS THIS... 

НЕ IS NOTHING! 
WASHAKIE IS THE 
MIGHTY WARRIOR. 

OF THE SHOSHONI! 


7 NOW DOES WASHAKIE LEAD HIS PEOPLE TO 
B THEIR NEW HOME IN THE WIND RIVER! 


WE FOLLOW OUR 
MIGHTY CHIEF! 





FOOT NOTE: THE BEAUTIFUL WIND RIVER RESERVATION IN WYOMING WAS A 
PRIZE WASHAKIE WON FOR HIS PEOPLE BY HIS LOYALTY TO THE U.S. 
GOVERNMENT. HIS МАМЕ IS A PART OF WYOMING NOW... А COUNTY, MOUN- 
TAINS, A FORT, A NATURAL PARK! THIS WAS A PART OF HIS STORY / 








President and CEO—Stephen А. Geppi 


Dear TWO-FISTED, 


In response to Richard Jepeal's questions about Lieut. 
Gen. Thomas J. "Stonewall" Jackson's actual killer: First 
off, it was no one person, 3 separate balls hit him. At the 
same tim, his right hand, left forearm, and "his left arm 
was also broken a little below the shoulder by a third” 


I quote from "The Life and Campaigns of Lieut. Gen. T. J. 
Jackson" (written 1/2 in 1862, and 1/2 in 1866, when it was 
published). Every detail of Chancellorsville is herein 
related. About his death, I quote, "the General and his 
escort had proceeded down the road 100 yards when they 
were surprised by а volley of musketry from the 
right-striking several horses." Jackson realized there were 
no skirmishers between him and the enemy, so he hurried 
back to his own troops. 


"It so happened that General Hill and his escort had been 
directed by the same motive, almost to the same spot. The 
party approached to within 20 yards of the Confederate 
troops, these mistaking them for Cavalry, stopped and 
delivered а deadly fire" (of course you realize this all 
happened at night), "several fall dead upon the spot, 
among these Captain Boswell of the engineers, and more 
were wounded.” 


After receiving the wounds above described, Jackson's: 
“horse dashed, panic striken, toward the enemy lines, 
carrying him beneath boughs of a tree which inflicted 
several blows, lacerated his face and almost dragged him 
from the saddle” Jackson turned the horse around and 
returned to the turnpike where “wounded and frantic 
horses were rushing, without riders, and the ground was 
stewn with the dead and dying. Jackson, wounded as he 
was, rode back to the scene astonished. and then fainted 
into the arms of Capt. Wilbourne, so completely prostrate, 
that they were compelled to disengage his feet from the 
stirrups.” 


The story goes on for an unbelievable 1 week more 
before his death (including amputating his arm, and other 
problems) and he died May 10, 1863, at a quarter past 3 
pm. Hope this helps. 


Mark Wright RT 1 BOX 57-A-10 


Alba, TX 75410 


Thanks for taking the time to “crack the books” (We're a 
bit pressed just to get the comics done.) Outstanding 
job! 


I am very satisfied with your superior quality work!! Your 
writers and artists are very talented people!! 


l just bought my first original EC comic. It is TWO-FISTED 
TALES 27, 1953. Soon I will be getting some original 
CRYPTs, they are selling for $15-$50. Mine cost only 
$12.00! 


We welcome letters of comment. We cannot promise to acknowledge, publish or answer letters. 
We edit for clarity, accuracy and length. We automatically withhold street address and zip code 


TWO-FISTED 
TALK 





Publisher—Russ Cochran 


I recently got "Tales from the Crypt-The Official Archives" 
for Christmas. You really outdid yourself, it was superb 
quality!! I hope you continue to print quality stories and 
comics. Your stories are the best. 


Jason Jaumoville Fulton, CA 


That was our 2FIST #10 you bought. You could compare 
our version with the original and see how we did! 


Just picked up “Тһе New" TWO-FISTED TALES #19 апа 
had fun digesting this whole comic. Yes, EC comics are а 
super blast!! The first story, called "Gunfire!", was exciting. 
Sort of reminded me of those old Clint Eastwood 
spaghetti westerns, like HANG EM' HIGH, OUTLAW 
JOSEY WALES, The Man with No Name, 

and | miss the real life fast draws of yesterday, like Bat 
Masterson, Wyatt Earp, Billy the Kid. In fact, I wanted to get 
a feel of the Old West and have actually visited Billy the 
Kid's grave in New Mexico and been to the OK Corral in 
Tombstone, Arizona. When at these places, you can feel 
the history in the wind. 


"Battle!" Aulus is being used as a battle analyst. | had а 
similar job in the Army in Seoul, Korea. | was an 
Intelligence Analyst and would seek out avenues of 
approach in case of war. Aulus is doing the same thing, I 
was completely taken aback on how similar his job was to 
my former military job. | was impressed with the battles in 
those days and seeing the magnificent horses, the swords 
flying, the glittering armor and those cool chariots. I wish 
I could go back in time and see those days. The closest I 
have come to anything that was occupied by the Romans 
was the town of Bath in England. Some battles 
were lost due to ignorance or superstition. In fact when I 
was stationed in Germany, there was a legend about this 
castle that was surrounded by a huge Army and so strate- 
gically the villagers trapped inside the castle started 
throwing bread out and sticking their buttocks out the 
holes of the castle. The Army, could not starve the vil- 
lagers, because they had so much bread to throw away! 
Their faces were big and round!! The Army departed and 
the villagers, using intelligence, had outsmarted the 
enemy! Prime example of ignorance on part of the enemy 
in winning the war!! 

Now to the last story, I'd thought I would never get here. 
"Dangerous Man!” had lots of action. | saw the gun battle 
in the streets, the swift and deadly sword fight and the 
dead-on confrontation between Ruby Ed and Hess. 
Moving action that kept me riveted to my seat!! The 
message from Tai-Jin just couldn't be ignored!! Excellent, 
excellent, excellent, | love my EC Comics!! All of them! 
(You have full permission to print my full address and e- 
mail addresses.) 


60 Parkshore CIR 
Sacramento, CA 95831 


Paul Dale Roberts, President 
Jazma Comic Newsletter 





unless you cleariy state you wish them published. We attempt to acknowledge publication of 
letters; to do so we need your address on the individual letter 


I don't get it. In "Justice!" how does Shon-Ton-Ga identify 
the three white men responsible for hanging one of his 
braves? As one panel says, he was "looking for three 
special faces. . three among а hundred” What was so 
special about their faces? 


In “ВаШе!”, among Tiberius’ bag of tricks was elephants. I 
assume he took note of Hannibal's success with those 
"dragons; and utilized them in the conquest of the 
Britons. I think the middle name of James T. Kirk, of STAR 
TREK fame, is Tiberius, named in honor of this Roman 
Emperor. 


Richard Jepeal New Britain, CT 


Unlike many Native Americans, all European Americans 
did NOT look alike to Shon-Ton-Ga. 


Opening up TWO-FISTED #19 was a great awakening to 
me. I have all the 32 and 64 page reprints. One big reason, 
in addition to the EC quality, is that when EC came out I 
was slightly too young for EC's product line. In the mid to 
late 50s, I was a strong collector of ATLAS, mostly the 
fantasies, but also some westerns. 


The first page of TWO-FISTED #19, the splash page to 
"Gunfire!" really made me feel at home. ATLAS had a very 
distinctive first page to its stories. "Gunfire!"s first page 
was pure ATLAS! As was the look of the entire comic, with 
emphasis, as well with regard to the splash page to 
"Dangerous Мап!”. "Justice!" first page came very close 
to the ATLAS house look, as well. I doubt very much if my 
old ATLASs had the level of shed blood, however. 


I have a feeling that the post-code ECs which are coming 
may be quite good. I am looking forward to them. 


Jack Davis must have moved on to ATLAS, and probably 
Severin and Elder as well. I know you frequently give us 
some history on the loc pages. I would appreciate a little 
bit more, particularly on the influence EC had on ATLAS. 


Bob La Tremouille 875 Massachusetts AV/#31 


Cambridge, MA 02139 


Severin did do some notable work at ATLAS, largely on 
westerns. But we think it fairer to say he brought an 
ATLAS look to EC than vice versa. 


The “Мем” TWO FISTED (#19) was excellent as usual with 
a sharp Severin cover. My favorite story is "Battle!" since I 
am а student of Roman history. Reed Crandall's art is 
amazing. Although "Battle!" is my favorite, all four stories 
are fine. 


Justice!" reminded me of the injustices committed 
against the Native Americans by their supposed superiors. 
An eye-opening book on this subject is "Bury My Heart at 
Wounded Кпев” by Dee Brown-a very sobering 
experience. 


| also really appreciated your reprinting Harvey Kurtzman's 
original editorial page. At this time, | suspect he was quite 
busy with MAD. 


Aren't there several all-John Severin issues coming up? 
Did Kurtzman write any of those issues? 


David C. Dalin Tacoma, WA 


Yes, Kurtzman was busy with MAD right then. 2FIST 19- 
22 are all Severin/Dawkins (*editor”/writer), 20-22 are all 
Severin art, and 23-24 are hodge-podge (but no 
Kurtzman). 


The "New" TWO-FISTED TALES #19. . .mixed emotions. I'm 
really going to miss the WWI, WWII and Korean War sto- 
ries. It was stories like these that first got me interested in 
comics roughly twenty-five years ago. 


"Battle!" had really great art by Reed Crandall but the 
story didn't hold my attention. 


Now, in ‘Justice!”, by John Severin, the white men murder 
one Pawnee and take his pony, so in revenge Shon-Ton- 
Ga has his braves kill roughly fifty whites, that's justice? 


"Dangerous Man'"; it was stories like this that made me 
stop reading comics nearly fifteen years ago. Thanks for 
including "In Memoriam" in the issue-it's EC FanAddict 
info. 


David Dellario Kensington, CT 


The "New" mainly boiled down to John Severin (and 
Colin Dawkins, writer) taking over 2FIST for Kurtzman. 
Severin's style of comic appeals to us, but not to every 
EC fan. 


Ве: Ish #19: 


“Іп Memoriam": Clear as Mudd. So, does FRONTLINE run 
15 issues? 


"Justice!": Aptly titled. Aptly executed. The want of cultural 
diversity training back then was never more apparent. 


"Dangerous Man!" about Ruby Ed and his contacts in 
inscrutable China and Korea: Brings to mind Sir Richard 
Francis Burton, who translated "The Arabian Knights" and 
made the pilgrimage to Mecca, passing for a native when 
non-natives were not encouraged to travel in Arabia. In 
1858, he and John Hanning Speake became the first 
Europeans to reach Lake Tanganyika. It's good to know 
there have been others who have lived life to the fullest; 
dared to do great things, taken great risks, and earned the 
rewards of sticking to their convictions. 


Bob Gorby 
Yup, pardner. FRONTLINE went 15 issues. 


Camarillo, CA 


Also available this month are VAULT and WEIRD FANTASY. Watch for 
HAUNT, CRIME and FRONTLINE COMBAT next month. Don't forget 
CRYPT, WEIRD SCIENCE and PANIC! Get them at your local comic book 
shop or SUBSCRIBE (see our ad in this comic)! 


BACK ISSUES: CRYPT #1, sold out; FRONT 41-4, $2 each; all others up 
thru issue #3, $1.50 each; CRYPT, W SCI & SHOCK 44-16, and VAULT, 
W FAN, 2FIST, HAUNT and CRIME 44-15, $2 each. All others, $2.50 each 
(Latest issues: CRYPT, W SCI, VAULT, W FAN and 2FIST are up to 20; 
HAUNT & CRIME are up to 19, FRONT to 8 and PANIC to 2). 


Don't forget the entire 11-issue гип of WEIRD SCIENCE- 
FANTASY/INCREDIBLE SCIENCE FICTION (41-3, $1.50 each; 44-11, 52 
each) and the 18 issues of SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES (# 1-3, $1.50 each; 
44-15, $2.00 each; #16-18, $2.50 each)! 


Add $5 per order ($10 outside US) for S&H. 


We want more letters! Write to: 
TWO-FISTED 
GEMSTONE 
POB 469 
WEST PLAINS MO 65775 
THIS COMIC REPRINTS 
TWO-FISTED TALES “#37” (420, APRIL 1954) 
COVER by John Severin 
"Action!" 
"Warrior!" 
"Homemade Blitz!" 
"Showdown!" 


John Severin 
John Severin 
John Severin 
John Severin 





Above, witness the envelope sent by Scott 
Vane, 5 ST Paul, MN; he drew the entire thing. 
(Minus the stamp. Or, did he draw the stamp, 
100? Naughty, naughty!) The post person gave 
us а good looking-over upon delivery. That's 
okay, though. And, we'll leave a little something 
in his sock this Christmas-his foot! Heh, heh! 
Our stamp of approval goes on this and all sub- 
missions to THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S PAGE OF... 


FINE ARTS... 


The esoteric essays of Richard Jaeger, Honolulu, НІ, are 
little works of literary art, so Рт running his latest here іп 
my "Fine Arts" page. 


MONEY OR MYSTERY? 


Mystery is a deep thing. Very deep. It is a distinct flavor in 
your life. It is seeing through wonder-filled eyes. But you 
must choose between money and mystery. You cannot 
have both 


You may have the entire set of the original ECs, all in 
pristine mint condition. They are all in acid-free holders. 
You never remove them. Fingerprints would lower their 
value. 


You may be able to get a million dollars for them now. 
When you're 80 you may get a billion. And you'll have. 
missed it all. 


You'll have missed the spirit of EC. You'll have chosen the 
money world over the magic world. Let's say that you are 
old enough to have bought the original HAUNT #1 in 1950. 
If you take the pristine mint copy that you now have out of 
its plastic holder, you can hold it in your hands as you did 
in 1950. 


You will be back in 1950 again, when you were a wonder- 
filled child. You can gently touch the cover. You will notice 
that wonderful smell that came out of that giant box of 


comic books that your friend up the block had. And if you 
get a little bit of water on it and it starts to shrivel up, then 
it will begin to look like the ECs that | had as a kid. The 
three hosts called them rags, but these rags were the 
world to me. 


Later your can put the comic back in the plastic envelope. 
All through the next weary day at work you can dream 
about that special time later at night when the ECs will 
once more leave their holders and actually be in your 
hands again. You will be in that dream-state once more, 
and it will be so good for your health. 


The eight-year-olds of today are now buying Russ' 
reprints. 40 years from now these will be their "real-thing," 
to them imcomparably more valuable than the originals of 
the 50s. 


Richard Jaeger Honolulu, HI 


Substitute the phrase CRYPT ОҒ TERROR #1 in the 
above and you've got a sentiment both true and 
beautiful. (But, what did make your friend smell like a 
giant box of comics? Eau de Libre Comique? -CK 


Send your contribs (not returnable, not too long, not too 
big, legible doublespaced text &/or bold black art. 
Warning...we edit) to: 

THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S 


PAGE OF FINE ARTS 


GEMSTONE 
POB 469 
WEST PLAINS MO 65775 


We welcome contributions. We cannot promise to return, acknowledge or publish contributions. 
We edit for clarity, accuracy and size. We automatically withhold street address and zip code 
unless you clearly state you with them published. We attempt to acknowledge publication; to do 
5о we need your address on the Individual contribution. 





ООНН... THEM / 
RUDDY IRISHMEN | 


"SPSEVERIN 


SCARCELY А DAY EIEN, = NOPE.... READING ABOUT LAST 
GOES BY WITHOUT FS s т í NIGHT'S BLAST! NOT FUNNY, 

A BLAST... HOME - El ng HI | М | HALLO, BEWS...WHY Y'KNOW... LOT OF DAMAGE / 
MADE BOMBS т SO GLUM, OLD MAN... V AND THE RUM THING IS 

ARE EXPLODED CHIEF BEEN ONTO YOU? / THEY'RE SO HARD TO LAY 

IN MAIL BOXES, 5 М HANDS ON...NONE OF THE 
BAGGAGE -CHECK 5 USUAL COPPER'S NARKS САМ 
ROOMS, SEWERS, р і TELL US A THING! 
THEATER LOBBIES 
„.. ANYWHERE ТО 
CREATE A 
NUISANCE / THE 
MEN WHO DO 

IT THINK THEY 
FIGHT FOR 
IRELAND'S 
INDEPENDENCE, 
BUT RESPONSIBLE 
IRISH LEADERS 
DO NOT APPROVE 
THEIR ACTIVITIES! 


I 77122 





BLIMEY Å. WHAT | ANOTHER J | BEG PARDON, CHARLIE... THAT 
WAS THAT? CAME FROM PICCADILLY CIRCUS 
OR I'LL EAT MY HAT! 


IT HAD BEEN A BIG BOMB...SHATTERED GLASS FROM SHOP FRONTS 
COVERS THE GROUND FOR HUNDREDS OF FEET... А POLICE CORDON 15 
HOLDING BACK THE CKOWD... BEWS PASSES THROUGH THE CORDON... HE 
STOPS AND LETS HIS EYES WANDER OVER TO THE DAMAGE ... 


НЕ KNEELS...TOUCHES IT...IT IS МОТ ІТ MAY GO OFF AT ANY MOMENT. ..IF 
NO TIME TO WAIT FOR A BOMB IT DOES, ONE OF ENGLAND'S MOST 
SQUAD...IF IT IS REALLY A BOMB IT BRILLIANT DETECTIVES GOES WITH 
WILL HAVE А TIME MECHANISM / ІТ... HE CUTS А CORD... 


CONSTABLE ! MOVE. THOSE 


PEOPLE BACK! І THINK WE HAVE J| ITZ WILL ІТ GO OFF 
ANOTHER BOMB HERE ! ^| К WHEN I OPEN IT? 


| 4 


DETECTIVE -INSPECTOR NOEL BEWS 
DOUBLE-TIMES HIS WAY UP HAY- 
MARKET INTO PICCADILLY...HE SHOULDERS 
HIS WAY THROUGH THE CROWD... 


... UNTIL THEY ALIGHT ON A LARGE 
PARCEL...WRAPPED IN GREASE PAPER 
AND HEAVY CORD...TO BEWS' ALERT 
INSTINCTS IT SAYS 'DANGER /" 


SLICES SWIFTLY, CAREFULLY INTO THE 
PARCEL/ INSIDE ARE EIGHT DEADLY 
SAUSAGE ROLLS OF GELIGNITE Å. 
ONE HAS A FUSE... BEWS CUTS IT AWAY / 


COO... WHAT A BANG THIS 
STUFF WOULD MAKE ! QUICKLY /. 


QUICKLY... SEPARATE IT! 





HE PLACES THE YELLOW TUBES AT INTER- 
VALS ALONG THE PAVEMENT IN HOPES 
THAT IF ONE DETONATES THE OTHERS 
WILL NOT GO WITH IT/ 


WHAT IF SOME OF THE OTHERS 
HAVE FUSES ТОО? I'LL HAVE 
TO SLICE THEM OPEN ! 


"ЕКЕ YOU, RUN ALONG LIKE А GOOD 
FELLOW AND LEAVE THE INSPECTOR 
ALONE! COM'W... SCARPER! 


ALL RIGHT... ALL 

RIGHT! I DON'T 

NEED NO BLEEDIN' 
BLISTER! 


BE CAREFUL, MAN ... L DON'T 
KNOW HOW IT WOULD REACT 
TO BEING DROPPED! 








FEVERISHLY BEWS SHREDS THE TUBES 
... HE DOES NOT KNOW THAT, IF HIS 

KNIFE BLADE SCRAPES GRIT IN THE 
GELGNITE, IT CAN EXPLODE. 


CONSTABLE, ARE THERE SOME FIRE 
BUCKETS ABOUT? IF WE CAN GET 
THIS STUFF UNDER WATER 





BE CAREFUL, GUVNOR! GOOD Ñ 
COPPERS IS HARD TO FIND! | 


AND THIRTY SPINE-TINGLING MINUTES 
AFTER LEAVING THE STATION HOUSE, 
BEWS IS BACK DROPPING GELIGNITE 
ІМ А ROW OF FIRE BUCKETS / 








SUDDENLY BEWS IS AWARE OF SOMEONE 
BREATHING DOWN HIS NECK...HE LOOKS 
UP INTO THE SERIOUS FACE OF A 
NOTORIOUS LONDON РІСК-РОСКЕТ / 


EVENIN, GUVNOR ! ANYTHINK 
I САМ DO? 
HOP ІТ, JACKIE/ THIS 
STUFF WILL BLOW j 
WITHOUT A TICKLE! FN 


BEWS SMILES AT THE LITTLE PICK- 
РОСКЕТ5 COOL BRAVERY... AND 
GOES BACK TO WORK! THERE 
АКЕ NO FIRE BUCKETS... SO... 


CONSTABLE / GIVE ME SOME OF 
THOSE CIGAR BOXES! WEILL PILE 
THE EXPLOSIVE IN THEM AND РА 
TAKE IT TO HEADQUARTERS / 


Lb E 


NIA 


BUT BEWS' WORK IS NOT ENDED... 
SEVERAL DAYS LATER THE BOMB 
PLANTING IRISHMEN ARE LOCATED AND 
A PICKED SQUAD GO AFTER. THEM / 


WILL YOU TAKE )OH, I. THINK NOT, 
GUNS ON THE X CHIEF... DON'T WANT 
RAID, BEWS? / TO START AN ARMS 
RACE, Y'KNOW! THE 
IRISH WILL FIGHT WITH THEIR 
DUKES IF WE AREN'T 
ARMED! 


MILK DELIVERY! MILK ӨШ) | BACK INSIDE! |PHEWAT! BHOYS! 
DELIVERY! š: WE'RE POLICE _/ IT'S THE COPS! 


| THAT'S THE HOUSE, OFFICERS! 


SERGEANT! LET'S MOVE 
IN! CAREFUL LIKE / 


GET THE CUFFS ON THEM 2 FOR THAT NIGHT IN PICCADILLY CIRCUS, 
BOYS! THEY'VE HAD HIS MAJESTY, GEORGE ХІ, PRESENTED 
2 DETECTIVE-INSPECTOR NOEL BEWS 
WITH THE KING'S MEDAL FOR 
GALLANTRY CPOLICE VICTORIA CROSS)! 


WE CONGRATULATE YOU, 
INSPECTOR ... YOU ARE А 
BRAVE AND GALLANT 
GENTLEMAN ! 





OH, NO... THIS STORY ISN'T OVER! IN А | YOU MEET МЕ TERNIGHT ACROSS YOU CAN'T GO DOWN THERE ALONE, 
WAY IT'S JUST BEGINNING...FOR, THAT | FROM JOE'S BILLARD SALOON АМР | | BEWS! JOE'S IS ONE OF THE 
SAME EVENING BEWS RECEIVES A I'LL SHOW YER SOMETHINK I TOUGHEST DIVES IN SOHO! 
MYSTERIOUS PHONE CALL ! 

55 = S DON'T FRET, OLD 
'ELLO, INSPECTOR ? YOU GOT A S BOY... I LL KEEP AN 
MINUTE, GUVNOR 7 WELL, THEN, 3 EYE OPEN! 
LISSEN, AND YER MIGHT 
LEARN SOMETHINK / 


DOWN A NARROW SOHO STREET...DIMLY 


I'LL LEAD, GUVNOR... 
YOU FOLLER ! 


DOWN A FLIGHT OF STAIRS INTO A DARKENED ROOM! SUDDENLY... 


WHAT'S GOING ON HERE? 
I DON'T LIKE IT! 





SUDDENLY...THE CROWD SURGES FORWARD: ...HALF A HUNDRED FRIENDLY THRUSTING HANDS! | HOI! WHERE'S.) DICKIE CASH TO 

° S = DICK CASH? ) THE FRONT! 
‘AVE А “Ч [MAKE WAY AT | GIVE ЧМ A LIGHT, 7 
DRINK, GUV! | | THE БАК!! Жад BASHER! / 7 МАКЕ YER 
= У > : SPEECH, DICKIE! 

A DROP OF 

PIMPLE AND BLOTCH 

FOR THE INSPECTOR! 





LOOK 'ERE, INSPECTOR... I OPE YER WON'T TAKE THIS WRONG OR NOTHING... 
BUT A LOT OF THE BOYS WAS IN THE'DILLY THAT NIGHT... YOU SAVED SOME 
OF OUR LIVES... AND WE... WELL, WE THOUGHT YER OUGHT TO 'AVE THIS! 


KEAD IT, A RUDDY 'ERO, 


INSPECTOR! B THAT'S WOT 'E 15/ 5551 
У "TO DETECTIVE CASE FOR TWO MEDALS, SIR? Ñ 
INSPECTOR NOEL ..ТНАМК YOU, Р с 


BEWS, FOR..FOR ч GENTLEMEN! YES...I WANT TO KEEP 
GALLANTRY, THANK YOU! THEM TOGETHER / 
FROM THE BOYS," 





THIS WAS A TRUE STORY OF ONE OF 
SCOTLAND YARD'S GREAT DETECTIVES 
... ONLY NAMES AND MINOR DE- 
TAILS ARE CHANGED! 


HOLD IT, СЕЕЕО/ YOU HAD THAT 


COMING ТО YOU... АМО YOU'RE 
GOING ТО TAKE IT! 


THE TASTE OF BUT HE IS NOT 5О FAST AS THE TOWN 
DIRT, BLOOD AND RAGE IN HIS MOUTH! MARSHAL..A LEAN AND TOWERING 
HE DOES THE THING HE KNOWS BEST.. MAN NAMED, OMINOUSLY... BLACK 
THE MOTION 15 А BLUR OF SPEED. JACK SLAUGHTER ! 


YOU WANT ) YOU ВЕТ 1 WANT 
MORE, MORE, YOU TINHORN ! 
MISTER? ) YOU FIND YOURSELF 
А SIX-GUN... BECAUSE 
IF YOU'RE IN TOWN BY 
SUNDOWN I'M COMING 
AFTER YOU! 





ІМ SORRY THIS HAD 


EXPECT L SHOULD BE THANKING | | TAKE MY ADVICE... / YOU CALLED THAT ONE, MISS 
TO HAPPEN, МАМ! / YOU... BUT IM NOT! LANE 


GET OUT OF TOWN У TERRELL! THE MAN DOESN'T 
BUT І COULON'T TERRELL LIKES TO FIGHT HER BEFORE SUNSET! / LIVE WHO CAN HIT ME 
LET HIM TALK TO | OWN FIGHTS! ALSO, SHE DOESN'T | |. NOT FOR LONG ANYWA 
YOU THAT WAY/ / LIKE OTHER PEOPLE'S BLOOD ON 
HER. CONSCIENCE ... AND IF I KNOW 
Å CREED, YOURS 


SO, WHILE. WEBB 15 PRACTICING THE THEY ARE TOUGH, RAWHIDE MEN WHO 
++ AND PROUD... HE WON'T BE RUN FIRST QUICK DRAWS HE'S EVER SHRUG INDIFFERENTLY AT THE GUN IN 
OUT OF TOWN...HE'LL FIGHT! YOU KNOW? МАРЕ... AND THE SUN IS DROPPING МЕВВ'5 HAND AND SWARM OVER НІМ 
DEATH BEFORE DISHONOR / RAPIDLY... HE HAS TWO VISITORS/ WITH HARD, FLAILING FISTS/ 


WEBB GOES DOWN... AND WITHOUT WORDS "ANOTHER DRUNK COWBOY,” PEOPLE 
«AS THOUGH REHEARSED... THE TWO 


MEN PICK HIM UP AND CART HIM OUT OF WEBB IN HIS SADDLE...DOWN THE. 
HIS HOTEL ROOM DOWN THE STAIRS / 


AND А LONG RIDE LATER, WEBB WAKES 
SAY, AS THE RAWHIDE MEN SUPPORT UP IN AN EASY CHAIR IN THE TIDY 


PARLOR OF A TEXAS RANCH HOUSE 
MAIN STREET... OUT OF TOWN /.. ..HE 15 A GUEST! 











YOU ARE IN МУ PARLOR, MR. YOUNG!| | CONFOUND IT, MISS TERRELL ...YOU 
I HAD TWO OF MY MEN BRING YOU | | HAD NO RIGHT DOING THIS! I'D 
HERE WHEN І FOUND OUT YOU RATHER FACE THE FELLOW AND 
MEANT TO FACE WHIP CREED! АБ BE SHOT... THAN TO BE 

І TOLD YOU BEFORE... I DON'T THOUGHT A COWARD FOR 
HANKER TO HAVE YOU KILLED RUNNING AWAY ! 
ON MY ACCOUNT. LWANT YOU TO 

LEAVE SMOKY ROAD BEFORE 

IT'S TOO LATE / RUSTLERS ARE 

GIVING ME ALL THE TROUBLE 

I CAN STAND... I DON'T 

WANT MORE ! 










VERY WELL, MISTER... IT'S YOUR 
FUNERAL ! I'LL LET YOU 60 BACK... 
BUT NOT UNTIL YOU'VE LEARNED 
SOMETHING ABOUT HANDLING A 
GUN í COME WITH МЕ / 





IN MY FATHER’S DAY, JINGLE BOB WAS THE 
FASTEST GUNTHROWER IN THE TERRITORY! 
HE'LL TEACH YOU WHAT THERE IS ABOUT 
GUNFIGHTING THAT CAN ВЕ. TAUGHT. 

THE REST... I'LL PRAY FOR YOU / 





me: 


WHEN JINGLE BOB SAYS YOU'RE HERE Y'ARE, SON... YOU JUST AIN'T MUCH YOU CAN LEARN 
READY... YOU CAN GO BACK TO STRAP THESE HERE GUNS ABOUT А GUNFIGHT FROM TALKIN'.. 
SMOKY FORD! IF YOU'RE STILL ON AND WEILL GO OUTSIDE ! BUT I'LL TRY! ONE THING... 
THAT LOCO/ DON'T WANT NO LOOSE DON'T YOU TRY NO FANCY 
YOU'VE MADE BULLETS FLYIN' AROUND SHOOTIN '/ GUN FANNERS AND 
A DEAL, M'AM ! MY SADDLE SHOP! HIP SHOOTERS DON'T LAST 
LONG WHEN THE CHIPS 
ARE DOWN. 


| 


M 
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IT AIN'T THE MAN WHO GETS THE FIRST SHOT WHO 
WINS... /7'S THE MAN WHO SCORES THE FIRST 
HIT! YOU ONLY WANT TO PULL THE TRIGGER ONCE, 
SON... THAT SHOULD BE ENOUGH / TAKE ENOUGH 
TIME SO YOU HIT WHAT YOU'RE SHOOTIN' AT... BUT 
NO MORE! NOW..LET ME SEE HOW YOU GO 
ABOUT GETTIN' YOUR GUN OUT/ 


HOW'S THAT, 
JINGLE BOB? 











GENTLEMEN, HUSH / MISS LANE 
WAS SHORE RIGHT WHEN SHE 
SAID YOU NEED TEACHIN'! SON, 
THAT AIN'T NO WAY TO 
GET OUT A GUN! 





"BEND FORWARD...IN А GUNFIGHTER'S "FACE IN THE DIRECTION YOU'RE SHOOT- HOUR BY HOUR THE BENT LITTLE. 
CROUCH," SAYS JINGLE ВОВ. "BRING — IN'/ AIM THE GUN WITH YOUR WHOLE MAN CALLS DIRECTIONS...HIS EYES 
YOUR GUN UP FROM YOUR HIP..OUT ІМ BODY! MOVE YOUR FEET, BOY, SO  GLEAM...WHILE WEBB'S FACE GLISTENS 
FRONT OF YOUR CHEST... CENTER IT/" YOU'RE STANDIN' PLANTED.” WITH SWEAT, HIS HANDS BLISTER / 


SEE, WEBB... IT AIN'T THAT YOU 
САМТ SHOOT STRAIGHT! YOU'RE 
А 6000 SHOT/ ONLY YOU АМТ 
GOT THE TIMING RIGHT FOR A 
QUICK DRAW AND SHOOT / 


Z ee onse Å 


DAY BY DAY THE LESSONS GO ON, 
UNTIL DRAWING A SIXGUN IS DRILLED HITTING A TARGET ARE NOT ONE. 

INTO WEBB'S REFLEXES...UNTIL IT IS AND THE SAME! WEBB'S FAST 
ONE BLUR OF LIGHTNING MOVEMENT! SHOT HAD А WAY OF MISSING! 





NOT YET... HE SAYS COME ON, WEBB... THEY'RE BRINGIN' 
NEVER STAND А < WEBB... YOU'LL | B I NEED MORE TIME / | | A HERD FROM THE SUMMER 
CHANCE WITH BE ALL RIGHT! RANGE / THERE'S BEEN RUSTLERS 
AROUND, SO THE. BOYS CAN USE 
ALMOST AS SOME. HELP/ BESIDES... YOU 
FAST AS YOUNG NEED A CHANGE! 
JACK SLAUGHTER / 


A LONG DAY'S RIDING BRINGS COME ON, РАМ... WE GOT 
THEM TO THE HERD... 8 TO I2... THEN JINGLE 
BOB AND THE STRANGER. 

THAT'S A « 'BOUT A THOUSAND TAKE OVER! 
BIG HERD! ) HEAD! SA-AY, ‘PEARS 

LIKE WE'RE IN TIME 

TO CHOW DOWN! SMELL 
THAT COFFEE / 


DARKNESS FALLS QUICKLY.., А PAIR A LITTLE BEFORE MIDNIGHT, JINGLE 80B 
OF NIGHTHAWKS RIDE OUT TO HOLD AND WEBB ARISE TO TAKE THEIR 

THE HERD... WHILE THE OTHER HANDS TURNS AT HERD... SUDDENLY, A RUMBLE 
SETTLE DOWN AROUND THE CAMPFIRE! OF HOOF BEATS SOUNDS IN DARKNESS! 


THE SURPRISED 
TERRELL RANCH 
HANDS FIGHT BACK 
GRIMLY... ALTHOUGH 
DARKNESS MAKES IT 
ALL BUT IMPOSSIBLE 
TO FIND A TARGET! 
FOR A FEW BRIEF 
SECONDS, GUNFLASH 
FIRES AT GUNFLASH... 
WEBB FINDS HIMSELF 
REACTING AUTOMATICALLY 
«НЕ HAS NO MEMORY OF 
DRAWING THE SIX-GUN IN 
HIS HAND AS HE COCKS 
AND FIRES... COCKS 
AND FIRES! THEN AS 
QUICKLY AS THEY CAME, 
THE OWLHOOTS SWEEP 
OUT OF THE NIGHT COME HALF-A- ON TOWARD THE HERD 
DOZEN MASKED RIDERS...THEY THUNDER, AND A RISING THUNDER 
INTO THE CAMP WITH BLAZING SIX-GUNS OF HOOVES SAY... 
-. CHARGING LIKE CAVALRY / “STAMPEDE ! " 





TAKE JUST ENOUGH 
TIME TO MAKE 
ONE SHOT DO IT! 


++. THE OWLHOOT ROLLS FROM HIS 
SADDLE AND CRASHES VIOLENTLY, 
END OVER END INTO THE BRUSH 
AND MESQUITE! WEBB SHOUTS... 


FOR AN INSTANT... А RIDER IS OUTLINED 
AGAINST THE SKY.. WEBB PIVOTS 
SMOOTHLY AND UNHURRIEDLY TO GET 
OFF A SHOT! TRAINING PAYS OFF... 


HE'S DEAD, ALL WHAT'S THIS 
RIGHT... SHOT AT 

CLOSE QUARTERS ! 

THE DIRTY, MURDERING, 


THIEVING DOGS! 





FOR HOURS THEY SEARCH... BRINGING 
ІМ SCATTERED BUNCHES! THEY RETURN 
TO CAMP NOT KNOWING HOW MANY 

THEY'VE LOST...OR WHAT ELSE THEY VE 105г! P 


PUT HIS BODY IN THE CHUCK WAGON 
AND GET THE HERD BACK TO THE 
RANCH! I'M GOING AFTER MARSHAL 
SLAUGHTER / I'LL NEVER STOP 
UNTIL I SEE THOSE KILLERS HANG! 


IT IS LATE IN THE DAY BEFORE WEBB 
PULLS HIS HALF DEAD PONY TO A HALT 
IN SMOKY FORD... HE SLIDES WEARILY 
FROM THE SADDLE. 












ANYBODY WHERE'S 


JINGLE BOB? 


"GET SOME HORSES AND GO AFTER. 
THE HERD!" THE COWHANDS GALLOP 
OUT TO SALVAGE WHAT CATTLE 
THEY CAN FROM THE RUSTLERS RAID! 


WHOEVER SHOT 
HIM CAME 5О 
CLOSE JINGLE ВОВ 

WAS ABLE TO GRAB 
АТ HIM ... AND CAUGHT 
HIS SPUR! 


I'M WEARING A 
SIX-GUN THIS 


AND... SUDDENLY... WEARINESS LEAVES 
HIM AS НЕ FACES АМ OMINOUS FIGURE! 
HIS BODY TENSE AND A CHILL RUNS 
THROUGH HIM / 


RELAX, HOMBRE / EVERYBODY 
KNOWS I COULD TAKE YOU IF 1 
WANTED... SO I'M WILLING TO 
FORGET ALL ABOUT IT! KEEP OUT 
OF MY HAIR ANO I'LL LET 

YOU LIVE ! 


де = — — -anA 


WEBB IS ASHAMED OF THE FEELING OF HE STARES IN DISMAY AT CREED'S 
RELIEF THAT SWEEPS OVER HIM... НЕ BOOTS... AT HIS JANGLING SPURS... 
WATCHES CREED TURN AND WALK SUDDENLY HE GOES COLP WITH 

AWAY FROM НИМ... THEN STIFFENS / RAGE... HIS VOICE RASPS HARSHLY... 


CREEQ ! DID YOU DROP WHY... YEAH! YEAH! THAT'S MY YOU... FILTHY... MURDERING..SWINE / 
SOMETHING? /S ROWEL ... COULDN!T MISTAKE IT... YOU KILLED JINGLE ВОВ! 
THIS YOURS? (т IT'S HAND-MADE! FUNNY I AND... I'M ... GOING... ТО... 
„= HADN'T NOTICED ІТ! THANKS... 


..WHAT'S THE 
MATTER / 


NOT LIKELY, TINHORN . å THAT'S ONE FOR YOU, JINGLE 
TAKE IT! BOB ! I FINALLY PUT THE 
TWO THINGS TOGETHER. 
FOR you! 
ONLY ONE SHOT... 
DID YOU NOTICE, 
OLD TIMER? 


CREED'S EYES WIDEN WITH SURPRISE... BUT МЕВВ'5 COLT ROARS WHILE CREE! 

THEN HE UNDERSTANDS! HE SHIFTS HIS IS STILL POINTING INTO THE GROUND. 
WEIGHT FORWARD... HIS GUN IS HARD AND CREED STARES IN DISBELIEF A 

TO FOLLOW IN ITS BLURRING SPEED... HIS KNEES SAG UNDER HIM / 





HA-HA! 
HERE ARE 
MY VERY OWN, 
PERSONAL, 
SUBSCRIPTION 
COPIES OF THE 
NEW EC COMICS 
REPRINTS! 
(DELIVERED 
BY SMILING 
POSTPERSON) 
I LOVE 
IT! 


ALL SUBS START WITH “NEXT” ISSUE PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 
MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST ADD 6.225% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST ADD 5% SALES TAX 
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езіне де Collectors! 
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А Gemstone Publication. 
Nominated for шо Eisner Awards. 
Available at your local comic shop! 
Comic Book Marketplace 


P. O. Box 180900, Coronado, CA 92178 
Further information 619 • 437 «1996 





It’s a Whole new meanin 
to “Double Guide!” 





Gemstone Publishing is proud to present 


By Robert M. Overstreet 
27th Edition Covers by Alex Ross 
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